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travelled at their ease, while the
big ape marched behind. But thty were

hardly          more than a couple of hours when

the Stranger sent to the livery stable and de-
manded, to the amazement of the proprietor, a
carriage and extra horses, and drove out at the
gate and down the same road that the circus
had taken. The whole town was agog to knew
whither he had gene.

It was already dark when the Stranger re-
turned to the town gate. There sat with him in
the carriage another person who had his hat
pulled far down over his face and a silk scarf
mulSed round his mouth and ears. The gate-
keeper deemed It his duty to address the new-
comer and ask for his passport; but he answered
very gruffly, muttering in some foreign tongue.

"It's my nephew," said the Stranger, in a
friendly way, pressing a few silver coins into the
gatekeeper's hand. "He understands hardly any
German- He is only cursing a little in his own
language because we have been delayed here."

**Oh^ if lie's your worship's nephew," an-
swered the gatekeeper, "of course he can come in
without a passport. 1 suppose he's going to live
with you?"

"Surely/7 said the Stranger. "He expects to
be Rere for a long visit."

The gatekeeper made no further objection and
tie Stranger and his nephew drove into the vil-